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pered with the Portuguese officers, and that the explosion

was brought about by their treason; but this is a mistake.

The only cause of the fire was neglect on the part of the

garrison, who, instead of fetching the powder barrels one by                          j

one from the cellars and shutting the door behind each, had

been imprudent enough to roll a score of them at a time into

the courtyard of the castle.    It seems that a French shell

falling on one of the barrels exploded it, and that the others

forming a train right up to the middle of the magazine,

caused the explosion-which wrecked the town and injured

the fortifications.     However   that   may be,  the   English

brought the two Portuguese officers to trial, Costa being

condemned and shot, while Bareiros succeeded in escaping.

These two officers were certainly not guilty of treason; at

most they could be reproached with not having continued a

hopeless defence, the only result of which could have been

to preserve the ruins of Almeida for a few days longer, while

the English army was tranquilly encamped two leagues from

the place without making any movement to aid them.

After having thus got possession of Almeida, Marshal
Mass6na, not being able to establish himself among the ruins
of the town, moved his headquarters to Fort Concepcion, on
the Spanish frontier. The French1 had destroyed part of
the fortifications, but the buildings were sufficiently intact to
afford lodging. There Mass^na made preparations for his
expedition to Lisbon. My brother and my comrades took
advantage of this interval to come and see me. Their pre-
sence increased the soothing effect which the capture of
Almeida had produced on my spirits. The fever disappeared,
and in a few days I was convalescent. I was eager for
change of air, and, with the aid of my brother and some
of my friends, I contrived to ride the short distance to Fort
Concepcion. My comrades, who had feared that they would
never see me again, received me most affectionately; but the
marshal, whom I had not seen since the day when I had
carried him out of range of the guns of Bodrigo, never said

[ l Napier would seem to imply that Granted liad blown up Fort Con-
<sepoion before retiring to Ooa.] " ,                  ;               save for some contusions from the stones which the bursting
